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Leave Your Wife a Fixed 
Monthly Income for Life 
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new landl 
boarder nature. 


none 
exact 
ises kept thus just below eruption-point, 


* Tustic 


“ Yours 


Bunc: 


AN EXTRA EDITION 


A Change of Owners 


)re pathetic situation has come to our attention recently than that im- 


the following advertisement, clipped from a well-known New England 
er: 


SaLtE—In Pittsfield, Mass., 
ind property near Stanley plant. 
Mass.”’ 
five of them, and probably knowing no more of their destination 
s on a siding in a crated car. Free to leave if they do not like the 
ady? True only in theory, not in practice, as those know who have 
It will take more than one turn of the screw, however 
to goad those boarders to the packing point. Action 
passive discontents; and you will often see a house 
who nevertheless remain. It is known to historians 
but to students of boarder life the immobility of human indig- 
nes often as a surprise. It is a rare boarder who gets away as soon 
ink he would. We have known keepers who could so neatly gauge 


a large boarding-house with 35 boarders. 
Address Republican Correspondent, 


new régime, 
ed by long 
ng boarders, 
mists, 


ng of the worm as to mete out rigors for a term of years and always 


n the danger line—maddening but not expulsive—every inmate seeth- 
quite boiling over and out. Knowing the art of “ falling off’’ 
margin of safe encroachment, they drew their best advantage 
houses of smothered rage. 
known keepers changed from kind to cruel whose boarders still 
and years afterward have seen them there, greatly emaciated. 
no more unpunctual fugitives. That is the danger of the Pittsfield 
We may of course be doing some injustice to the new owner of the 
but we have had in mind the dictum of Prometheus that new keepers 
s savage when they first begin —The Bookman. 


Didn’t Want Justice 


known attorney of this city had a client whose case presented a mass 
lities, of which his lawyer took every possible advantage. Before 
rgument and handing down of opinion, however, the client was 
ake a journey of some hundreds of miles and was compelled to be 
several weeks. He arranged with his attorney to flash him by tele- 
result of the trial of his case, but told him to so word his telegram 
ldressee alone would comprehend its import. 

sult was the awarding of a verdict in favor of the litigant in ques- 
iis delighted counsel sent him the following message: 

e and truth have triumphed.”’ 

was the amazement at receiving a few hours later a telegram from 
which said: 

received. Hard luck. 


Appeal immediately.’’—Philadelphia Times. 


They Were Shady 


So you have succeeded in tracing back my ancestors? What is your 


LOGIST: 
Journal. 


Twenty guineas for keeping quiet about them. — Cassell’s 
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BREWSTER @ CoO. 


Broadway and 47th St. 
NEW YOR K 


DELAUNAY-BELLEVILLE CHASSIS 


The New Low- Powered 6-Cylinder Chassis 


Perfection for Town and Suburban Use 


(By special arrangement with the Peerless Motor Car Co.) 
Fitted with Our Exclusive Coach Work 


BODIES FOR ANY CHASSIS 
REPAIRS TO BODY OR MOTOR 





A BREWSTER BODY ON DELAUNAY-BELLEVILLE CHASSIS, SHOWN OPEN AND PARTLY CLOSED. 











“IT CAN’T SUCCEED!” 





PROVE IT, 


. 
Man’s Rights Movement 
fi Man’s Rights Movement is assuming 
a large proportions. There is evidently 
something in it. 
“We 


Righter yesterday, “ that we ought to have 


claim,’’ said a prominent Man’s 

the right to go down in the kitchen—our 
own kitchen—at any hour of the day or night 
The idea!’ 


and get something to eat. 5 
Other men expressed themselves as want- 
ing the privilege of bringing friends home 
to dinner unexpectedly. Several bachelors 
were of the opinion that they ought to have 
the 


slippers, when their bungalows were al- 


right to send back sofa pillows and 


ready full. 

Mrs. Hornblower Smith had this to say: 

“Tt can’t succeed! -The truth is that the 
men at it. 
This movement originated few 
cranks—feminine men, so to speak, who 
want to run things. It will die out. 

That the movement, however, has sig- 


don’t want 


with a 


themselves heart 


IF 


YOU CAN 


the fact that 
ganized an Anti-Man’s Rights Order, and this 
The head of this 


looking man, was seen: 


nificance is shown by there has just been or 
among the men 


themselves. movement, a slight, nervous 


“Yes,’’ he said, “it is quite true that we are doing all we 
can to quell the movement in favor of Man’s Rights. It’s a 
burning shame that such a movement should have been started 
in the first place. Why should we men want any privileges 


any way? My wife has urged me to go into this thing, in the 
interests of ultimate peace, and I am doing all I can to re 
We men of the right sort—the real back 


for trouble. We 


store law and order. 
the 
rest and quiet, and not power.’’ 


bone of nation—are not looking want 


What the end will be no one knows. 


The Propaganda Spreads 


the little brown hen said the big red rooster: 


5 eg 

“You don’t lay eggs as often as you useter.’’ 
And the little hen “No, bet ! 
I’d have you to know I’m a suffragette!’’ 


brown said: you 


riff bill, Mr. Taft 


perce of apologizing for the new 
ought to have issued an injunction against it. 
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HE veracious Diedrich Knick- 
erbocker Henry 
Hudson as “a square, 
brawny old gentleman, with a 
double chin, a mastiff mouih 
and a broad copper nose, which 
was supposed to have acquired 
its fiery hue from the con- 
stant neighborhood of his 
tobacco pipe. He wore,” 

says Diedrich, “a_ true 
Andrea Ferrara tucked in 

a leathern belt, and was re- 
markable for always jerking 


describes 
short, 


up his breeches when he gave out 
orders.” 

An Englishman, employed by the 
Dutch East India Company to look 
for a Northwest passage, he discov- 
ered and sailed up the Hudson River 
in September, 1609. Much ado is about 
to be made in these parts over this ex- 
ploit and with good reason. The Hud- 
son River has turned out well. It is 
still about as handsome as ever, though 
not so clean as when Henry Hudson 
found it. The town that has grown 
up around its mouth has, so far, beaten 
all the other towns on this continent 
in growth and wealth, and is thought 
by some persons to be destined to be 
the greatest city in all the world. In 
size, riches, embellishment and activity 
it does credit to the discoverer of its 
site. 

The river gave the town its start by 
flowing past it, and fed it faithfully for 
two hundred years with shad, stur- 
geon and the contents of schooners 
and later of steamboats and canal- 
boats. The contributor of steamboats 
to Hudson’s river was Robert Fulton. 
He got the Clermont moving, under 
steam, just about a century ago, and 
his exploit is held to be of sufficient 
moment to entitle him to share with 
Hudson the honor and glory of the 
present celebration. That is why our 


‘Live™ 


rivers next week are to be full of war- 
ships, and our streets of marching sol- 
diers and folks who like to see spec- 
tacles. 

Here’s to Henry! Here’s to Robert! 
Adventurous men who strove to push 
forward the limits of human knowl- 
edge, may the earth continue always 
to be replenished by their kind! 





URIOUSLY it has happened that 
just in convenient time for this 
celebration of the exploits of an ex- 
plorer and an inventor have come the 
development of the flying machines, 
and the news of the discovery of the 
North Pole. The North Pole was the 
chief geographical point on this planet 
that was left for man to reach, and 
since Fulton made his boat go by steam 
there has been no application of man- 
devised power to locomotion so sen- 
sational as that which has resulted in 
the aeroplane flights of the last year. 
The mind of man is still as ambitious 
as ever, and works every year with 
better tools. Human enterprise has ac- 
complished a good deal hereabouts 
since Hudson sailed up the bay of 
New York; a good deal since Fulton’s 
paddlewheels first rolled over in Hud- 
son’s river. To look back and take ac- 
count of the changes is bewildering 
enough, but to look ahead and imagine 
what even one century is likely to,bring 
is a vast deal more so. Changes came 
Henry Hudson’s day, but 
now they come with a rush. Never 
were such times. A century of prog- 
ress by old-time measurement seems 
nowadays to come to pass in ten years, 
and yet from every point that human 
endeavor reaches, the future looks big- 
ger and its possibilities more various 
and inspiring than ever before. If we 
can only manage to keep the great 
tire of civilization from being punc- 
tured, we are in for a mighty interest- 
ing ride. The great problem of the 
time is the regulation and improvement 
of the deportment of mankind. Jus- 
tice and liberty, honesty and _ truth, 
must keep pace with material and 
scientific progress. In so far as they 
do, we shall go forward. In so far as 


slowly in 


they don’t, will come smash-ups and 


delay. 


T this writing the gentlemen who 
lately discovered the North Pole 
have not yet produced their documents, 
and public confidence in their interest- 
ing achievements rests entirely on their 
personal Unquestionably 
confidence is resting easier on Lieuten- 
ant Peary’s 
Cook’s. 
welcome than Peary’s news was. We 
all want the pole found and out of the 
way. Undiscovered it has been a con- 
siderable vexation to mankind. Dr. 
Cook’s that he had reached it 
was welcomed heartily; but Dr. Cook’s 
ascent of Mt. McKinley has never 
seemed to all the experts as convincing 
as it might be, and his story of his 
rush to the pole had the same defect. 
People hoped he had reached the pole, 
but they wanted more assurances. 
Peary’s news assured them that the pole 
had reached. It made wonder- 
fully for the peace of the public mind. 
in spite of the bad taste of his hasty 
assault on Cook. At the same time it 
helped Dr. Cook’s story, since it dem- 
onstrated that the clock had struck for 
the pole to be discovered. The doctors 
of astronomy say that the records of 
observations taken will tell the story of 
beth journeys beyond the chance of 
doubt ! 


assertions. 


than on Dr. 
Seldom has news been more 


assertion 


news 


been 


a a, 
me =e 
ae 

HERE has been great regret at 
Mr. Harriman’s death. The hu- 
man side of him was attractive; the 
mental side of him was enormously 
interesting, and never so much so as in 
the latest years of his life. He learned 
a great deal in those years. Indeed he 
never stopped learning, and that is why 
it was so disappointing to have his light 
put out at sixty-one. We all wanted 
to watch his mind work some more, not 
only in railroads, but in the field of 
human relations. There was great ca- 
pacity of understanding in him, and 
great power to transmute thoughts into 


deeds. 
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with Bronson were all 


pretty well crestfallen. , 
“You did it,’’ said 
Tilter, disconsolately. 


You’re a_ wizard, all 
right. Boys, pony up.”’ 

“That’s easy money,’’ 
said Quibb, as he counted 
out his share. 

“T don’t know of any 
better way of making a 
hundred,’’ said Hubton, as 
he handed it over. 
Bronson smiled. 





“You mean fifty,’’ he 








replied. 

“Fifty !’’ exclaimed the 
three of them in chorus. 
“You made a_ hundred, 
didn’t you: 


diluualldrt 
ORTOP EY 


Bronson smiled again. 

“Fifty of it,’ he ex- 
plained, “goes to the 
girl.’’ 





Compelled to It 
> NOTICE that there 


are not so many ef- 
forts made to induce us 
to live the simple life, 
nowadays,’’ observes the 
man with the peeled nose. 












\ X “You do, do you?”’ 
\ scoffs the man with the 
~ . \ unmanageable ears. “ How 


about the new tariff? ’’ 





BACK TO NATURE 
ABSENCE OF MOTHER 








DURING A BRIEF 





AND THE GIRLS 












A Sure Thing Satirical grin, “ that you can give us any 


points on that proposition, you are labor- 





















‘| COULD kiss her,’ said Bronson, ing under a totally unjustifiable delusion. 
“inside of twenty-four hours.’’ I haven’t been spending my summers at 
They were sitting on the beach—four seaside resorts for the past eight years 
of them. Bronson had just come from for nothing.’’ 
the city. The others had been there for “ Nevertheless,’’ replied Bronson, “ | 
a couple of weeks. bet I can kiss that gir! within twenty- y 
The girl in question was sitting some four hours. There's a spot on the back 
listance away, under an umbrella, quietly piazza,’’ he continued, “ and you can see “ars 
and demurely reading. it from one of the top windows of that 
The other fellows looked at Bronson, bathhouse yonder. Now, you boys can 
each with an incredulous smile. see me do the trick. How would half 
“ That’s all right,’’ said Tilter. “So I past five this afternoon do? ”’ 
thought; but it isn’t so easy. We have “T’ll bet you a hundred you can’t do 
all tried it on,’’ he said, “and up to the it!’’ broke in Hubton. “ Will you fel 
present moment we have failed. For lows take a third each? ’’ he asked, turn- 
myself, I cannot make out whether she ing to his companions. 


really objects or not.’’ Sure! ’’ replied Quibb. 


Bronson gave another look in the di I’m in!’’ replied Tilter. 


rection of the young woman in question. It’s a go! ’’ said Bronson. 
“Perhaps you were in too much of a . * Fly: JUST TO THINK THAT I SHOULD 
hurry,’’ he said, reflectively. They all met again at six, behind a BE THE THIRD ONE TO DISCOVER THE 


“Tf you think,’’ said Quibb, with a friendly rock. The trio that had bet NORTH POLE! «< 
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Our Fresh Air Fund 





Previously acknowledged......... . - $6,182.58 

** Proceeds of a fair gotten up by six 
little girls under twelve’”’....... 45.00 
“In memory of Little Charlotte’’.. 10.00 
Frederick FE. Partington.......... ° 5.00 
Clarence J. Maney. .cccccsccversese 5.00 
Mo: 17 Battery Pisce. ..66ccessevecs 150.00 
$6,397.58 

POSTAL FROM LIFE’S FARM. 


dear mama we got hear safe we play games 
and lots of other things and pick apples and 
please send me 1o cents have not a peny 
and I want 10 cents for some candy. 





Health 


IFE is an unceasing round of getting 
the health to do something to in- 

jure our health to take a rest to get 
back our health to dive in again and so 
the last bell rings and the 


give us 


on until 
preacher comes to credit, 
whether we did anything worth while or 
not. : 

A good part of life is missed, there- 
fore, when we spend it all in answering 
advertisements which request our symp- 
toms, in sampling nostrums in the hope 
that the will hit the right 
place and that the wrong ones will miss 
altogether, in dieting, physical cultur- 
ing, etc., for the pure and simple pur- 
pose of having health without regard to 
what we are going to do with it. It is 
as if we daily loaded a perfectly good 
locomotive and kept it burnished on the 


right one 


siding to wear itself out with blowing off 
its steam into the desert air. 

It is impossible to test a healthy man 
by taking his temperature, by putting 
him in a show window to demonstrate a 
new style of chest weights, or by print- 
picture as a_ testimonial for 
Health is as health does. 
is well that so 


ing his 
Anti-Sick. 
On the other hand, it 
many of our panaceas are of the quack 
or semi-quack variety, as otherwise, in 
knowledge, we 
than we could 


our present state of 
would have more health 
properly use, leading inevitably to mis- 


chief. 








‘Lair. 


The Confidential School 


HAT may be termed the 
confidential school of lit 
erature has recently risen, 
and now holds undisputed 
sway over the British isles 
at least, and over parts of this benighted 
Republic of ours. 

The idea was first promulgated by one 
Arthur Christopher 
son of the late primate of England, and 
more important still, a brother of the 
author of “ Dodo.”’ 

The idea is simplicity itself. 


Benson, who is a 


It con- 
sists in taking the reader into your con- 
fidence, getting him into a corner anc 
the things that you 
both have known for a long time were 
true, but which no one has ever thought 
before could be made into salable litera- 


telling him all of 


ture. 

Once you have the idea, and once you 
get started right, there is no limit to the 
thing. You run on guilelessly, and the 
more guilelessly you can run, the more 
Natur- 
disarmed 


times you will win at the game. 
ally all 
You 
start, and there is absolutely nothing to 


criticism is at 
everything at the 


once 

have admitted 

criticise you for. 
Mr. Benson must chuckled io 


this 


have 


himself when he discovered new 
vein, knowing that he had a good start, 
and that it 


to catch up to 


would take the others some 
And, if he 
For two or 


time him. 
thought this, he was right. 
three years now, he has published one 
the field. 


He had the prime advantage of having 


book after another, alone in 
been brought up in a social-intellectual 


ecclesiastical atmosphere, where there 
has been more or less of an established 
dogma. All he had to do was to speak 


out loud what everybody had been se- 
cretly thinking. 

Then came along one Gilbert Chester 
ton, and went Benson one _ better 
Chesterton stirred in the paradox to his 
mixture, and caught the trick of twist- 
thing that 


opposite side. It 


ing the simplest around so 


you could see the 
seemed to require audacity to do this, 
but the audacity only apparent 
Both Benson and_ Chesterton 
enough to know that you can say any- 
thing that you want to the most stupid 
world, 


was 
knew 


and conventional public in the 
provided you can snap your words every 


time so that you will get a report. 


And now comes along Mr. H. G. 
Wells. who does the thing even better 
than his predecessors. 


Mr. Wells proceeds to lay bare his 
soul and to uncover the things that we 


have hitherto been whispering He 













iy 
oh 


ONE GF THE “ HIGHER’’ OFFICIALS 


doesn’t encroach upon Benson or Ches- 

terton. Why should he? In this 

literary vehicle there is room for all 
Here is one thing that Mr. Wells says: 


new 


I do not believe I have any personal im- 
mortality. . . My idea of the unknown 
scheme is of something so wide and deep 
that I cannot conceive it encumbered by 
my egotism perpetually. I mmortal- 
ity would distress and perplex me. If I may 
put this in mixture of theological and ‘social 
language, I cannot respect, I cannot believe 
in a God who is always going about with me. 

This reminds us (if we may be so inti- 
mate and confidential as to use such a 
phrase) of the 


time-honored story of 


the little girl who inquired of her 
mother if God was everywhere, and 
when her mother assured her that He 


So 


was and asked the usual “ Why? re- 
plied that she didn’t want Him tagging 
around after her all the time. 





I-N- SHAVER, 


Tommy: WHAT’S YOUR CAT’S NAME? 


“TI USED TO CALL IT PETER, BUT I 


CHANGED IT TO NELLIE, ’COS I WANT IT 
TO HAVE KITTENS.”’ 
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THE DEMON OF INTEMPERANCE REACHES BEETLEBURG. 











The Price of American Conveniences 


DITOR ZUMOTO, of the Tokio 
Times, is the latest foreign ob- 
server to look us over. . He is sorry 
for the American husband, and very 
much with the 


wife. She seems to him remarkably 


impressed American 
fresh looking and handsome compared 
with her tired looking husband. He 
thinks she must be very charming— 
but expensive. The most expensive 
feature of American life, as our Tokio 
neighbor sees it, is the American wife. 

Which recalls what the Wall Street 
banker said to the Broad Street banker 
when they met at luncheon during the 
money famine in the late fall of 1907: 
‘what the devil 
has become of all the money? Have 


‘ 


“ George,” said he, 
the women spent it all?” 

In Japan, Mr. Zumoto says, every- 
body in due time gets married. Every- 
There are no old 
there, and old maids are 
scarce. A support a 
family very comfortably in Japan, he 
says, on $1,000 a year. He likes that, 
and likes to see the Japanese clerk 


body can afford . 
bachelors 


very man can 


WHEN THE COOK VOTES 


marry on $25 a month and get on 
very well. 

And then he goes on to say how 
greatly the comfort of Japanese life 
will be increased by “copying the 
American with its wonderful 
and how the Japanese 
stronger and hardier 
which is fast in- 


home, 
conveniences,” 
will become a 
race as meat-eating, 


A MAN WITH HAIR ON HIS FACE IS 
USUALLY A FAVORITE WITH CHILDREN. 
THERE’S SOMETHING ABOUT HIM THEY 
SEEM TO CLING TO. 











creasing, becomes more and 
Japanese habit. 


more a 


Yes, yes, Mr. Zumoto, dear sir, and 
when you have in Japan the meat- 
habit, and all the 
conveniences, how comfortably will it 


eating American 
still be possible for a Japanese family 
to be maintained on $1,000 a year? 

If you propose that Japan shall live 
Americans live, Mr. Zumoto, 
you must prepare to pay the American 


as the 


price, and see tired husbands in Tokio, 


just as you do in New 


York. 


you say 


When Paradise Quit 


DAM and Eve they had no Tariff 
In the days of long ago; 
He and She, they didn’t care if 
Cotton goods were high or low 
Naught knew they of speeches witty 
Touching lumber, hides and rice 
From a Ways and Means Committee— 
Wasn’t it a Paradise! 
In that primal vale of beauty 
He was rich who owned a tree; 
No one gave a fig for Duty, 
(Figs were entered duty-free.) 





Eating, sleeping at his humor, 
Taking no one’s bad advice, 

Sat the Ultimate Consumer— 
Wasn’t it a Paradise! 


Joined as one, their minds worked 
singly ; 
Toiling not for others’ gain; 
Adam never heard of Dingley, 
He was stranger yet to Payne. 
Knowing not Revision’s loathing— 
Having never paid the price— 
What could Adam fear, if cloth- 
ing 
Was not worn in Paradise? 


Singing some Arcadian ballad, 
Laughing in the face of life, 


Forth they fared arrayed in salad, 


Father Adam and his Wife. 


Even the Fruit which she selected, 


Simple Adam to entice, 
That, alas! was unprotected 
By the laws of Paradise. 


Ah, how brief is Earth’s perfec- 
tion! 
Adam bit (his first mistake), 
And the Gospel of Protection 
Entered, doubtless with the 
Snake. 
Soon an Angel, witha saber, 
Made a Tariff, fixed the 
price: 
Adam took to sweat-shop 
labor, 
And the Trusts. ran 
Paradise. 
—Weallace Irwin. 


“IN THE DAYS OF LONG AGO” 








Life’s Literary Trust 


addition to our already large list 


‘y 

of publications and authors, we have 
now secured control of Harper’s, Scrib- 
Outlook, Ladies’ Home Journal, 
Mark Twain and Mrs. Humphry Ward. 

Conforming to our plan of introducing 
economies, all and 
writers will be specialized as soon as pos- 
sible. 

Harper’s Magazine will be hereafter 


ner’s, 


these magazines 


devoted to muck-raking, under the able 
editorship of Eugene V. 
The Outlook, long and widely known 
a humorous paper, will continue as 
such under the direction of Mr. Edward 
Bok. 

The Ladies’ Home Journal, under the 


Debs. 


as 
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THE WAY THE HABIT MIGHT HAVE STARTED 
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efficient editorship of Mr. Jack Johnson, 
will hereafter be the leading pugilistic 
the 
departments 


organ of world. It will also have 


devoted 
pling and kindred topics. 


to gambling, tip- 

Mark Twain has been placed in charge 
of the men’s furnishing department of 
The Century, which will henceforth be 
devoted largely to that subject. 

Mrs. Ward di- 
rected to prepare a series of articles on: 
“What Right Has Other Half to 
Live?’’ These will appear in Town and 


Humphry has been 


the 


Country. 

Scribner’s has been merged with the 
Atlantic, 
flow 


and will be used as an over- 


which 
enough to appear elsewhere. 


for articles are not good 
The price 
to authors for matter appearing in the 
Atlantic 

Other 
nounced 
Many 


in during the week. We affix 


will be merely nominal. 


sweeping changes will be an 
from time to time. 


a few: 
DEAR LIFE: 

Your trust is the only de- 

cent thing you ever did. 
Yours modestly, 
ANTHONY COMSTOCK. 
The following is important: 
Dear LIFE: 

As I to run for office 
again, would you mind if I denounced 
your trust from the stump? You 
can rest assured that anything I say 
will be forgotten after I am elected. 

Yours anxiously, 
JEROME. 


am about 


Having implicit confidence in Mr. 
Jerome’s harmlessness and _ political 
acumen, we immediately wired our 
consent. 


encomiastic letters have come 


To a Little Deaf Dog 


HAT do you think, dear little friend, 

Of the silence that has come? 
Why do you think—poor little friend— 
The voices loved 


are dumb? 


Does the simple creed of perfect love, 
That held you firm all through, 

Still fill your faithful little life 
And make it right for you? 


From your deep eyes the same old trust 
Beams up into my own, 

And from the joy that in them lies, 
You do not feel alone. 


But when with head upon my knee 
You gaze so wistfully, 

I hope, old man, you understand 
The fault 


lies not in me. 


I trust that you who know so much, 
And yet so little, too, 
Through your sweet dog philosophy 
Know that my love holds true. 
Ethellyn Brewer DeFoe. 


Faith Made Easy 


OOK and have 
boundaries of human credulity. 
It is that the 


Panama Canal will be finished, the tariff 


Peary enlarged the 


easier now to believe 
revised downward and a fair approxima- 
tion to honest government accomplished 
for the city of New York. 








“VAT'’'S THE MATTER WITH ROSEN BAUM’S 
>” 


HANDS 
“HE GOT HIS PALMS BADLY 
TALKING BIZNESS DOWN ON THE 


SUNBURNED 
BEACH.” 
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The Brooklyn Milkman’s Feat 


I seems that Dr. Cook was by original profession a milkman. 

It is a calling well suited to harden a man for a spectacu 

lar destiny, and especially to train him for exploration. It 

involves very early rising, disregard of weather and much 
solitary travel in the night watches. 

Besides his early training as a milkman, he endured for 
many years the severe exercises incident to residence in 
Brooklyn. Life in that great suburb is one long struggle to 
get to New York and back again alive. Beside the bridge- 
crush, as it was when Dr. Cook started North, the embraces 
of the Arctic ice-pack must have seemed like caresses. Peary 
was a Brooklyn man, too. It is no trouble for Brooklyn men 
to get to places difficult to reach. Their whole life is spent 
in an effort of that nature, and it would be surprising if they 
did not get to be good at it. 


N RS. POST: Do you think you'll smoke when you're 
older, Johnnie? They say it makes one awfully sick 
at first. 
JoHNNIE (aged ten): I don’t expect any bother over it, 
mother. It wasn’t the slightest effort for me to learn to 
swear. 





SCANDAL 








SCULL AND CROSS BONES 
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The Bill of Fare for The New Theatre 


AZY notions are 
prevalent about 

The New Theatre, and 
perhaps the most defi- 
nite one in the public 
mind is that it is to be 
an exclusive playhouse 


$A 
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for the comparatively 
few rich persons who 
have made it possible 
as an institution, and 
that its entertainments 





are to be limited to 
them and to _high- 
browed audiences who enjoy only purely intellectual drama. 

The official announcement just issued indicates that the 
entire theatre, with the exception of a tier of boxes and some 
adjacent seats, is to be thrown open to the public at the 
usual prices and without the usual adjunct of ticket-specula- 
tors “standing in’’ with the management. The plays an- 
nounced for the first six weeks do not seem to be above ordi- 
nary intelligence, although they may not appeal to the usual 
Tenderloin audience. They are, for the opening performance: 
“ Antony and Cleopatra,’’ by one Shakespeare; “ The Nigger,”’ 
by Sheldon, who wrote “ Salvation Nell’’; “ The House in the 
Air,’’ by a young man named Knobloch, whose “ The Shulam- 
ite’’ had strongly dramatic qualities; “ The School for Scan- 
dal,’ by an Englishman named Richard Brinsley Sheridan, 
and “ Strife,’’ by another Englishman named Galsworthy, who 
has lately crept into considerable literary note in a place 
called London. 

The company enlisted for the performances includes 
Messrs. Sothern, Cartwright, Bruning, Buckstone, Gottschalk, 
Anson, Wendell, McVay, Ben Johnson, Melick, Balsar, Stan- 
ford, Tansey, and Mesdames Marlowe, Coghlan, Sol Smith, 
Sitgreaves, Busley, Sutton, Lawton, Wyndham and Bateman- 
Hunter. Two competent stage managers, Messrs. George 
Foster Platt and Louis Calvert, will handle this excellent acting 


MAORI TYPES FROM THE HIPPODROME TO JUDGE By, 


force. All these artists have engaged to play with The New 
Theatre in the face of a possible eternal blacklisting by 
Messrs. Klaw and Erlanger. 

The New Theatre seems to be starting on a basis of artistic 
sincerity and of fairness to the public. It is not immodest in 
its pretensions and is big with promise for the ultimate 
future. Its undertakings are entitled at least to serious con- 
sideration. 


aS 
VERY time the Hippodrome announces a new 
bill there is a certainty that it will not exceed 
its previous accomplishments and a doubt that 
it will equal them. And every time it puts the 
prophets and the doubters to rout. This sea 
son’s offering is no exception. Its circus fea- 
tures, which are cut down to a minimum as 
they should be, are all unusually clever. Its 
spectacular play is mostly remarkable spec- 
tacle and very little play—also as it should 
be There are in effect two ballets, each 
of them wonderful in magnitude and magnificence. One in- 
troduces a collection of Maoris, an admirable race physically 
and better described by the accompanying pictures than by 
words. The water mystery—the disappearance and reappear- 
ance of persons into and from the big tank—is carried out on 
a larger scale than ever. 
The Hippodrome is a joy to the youngsters and apparently 
not without its delights for the oldsters 


wBEePA PREFS 

3ernard Shaw would hardly recognize his own “ Arms 
and the Man’”’ in its musical version, ‘“‘ The Chocolate Sol 
dier.’’ And yet he should be proud of the latter, for his brain 
has given the stimulus to the first real comic opera that has 
been seen and heard in New York for many a day. It also 
solves in a way the mystery of the tediousness of most of the 
musical pieces which have come to be the nuisance of the 
contemporary stage—these have no real brains at the back of 
them. 

“The Chocolate Soldier’’ is a laughable musical piece 
which one can see, listen to and laugh at without loss of mental 
self-respect. It has originality in music and book and excel- 
lence in performance. Mr. Shaw, whose plot and some of 
whose lines are used; Mr. Stange, who Englished it from a 
foreign libretto, and Mr. Oscar Strauss—not our Minister to 
Turkey—who wrote the fresh and charming music, are all to 
be congratulated on a delightful accomplishment. It would 
result in public benefit if all the managers, composers, libret- 





tists, comedians and others engaged in 
the business of inflicting musical comedy 
should be compelled to make an analyt- 
ical study of ‘“ The Chocolate Soldier.’’ 


vicious plays there are 
several kinds, 


them 


among 
those that teach 
immorality by making it 
seem usual or plausible, 
those that teach bad 
manners, and those that 
blunt the sense of what is proper 
and delicate. Both “ The Amer- 
ican Widow’’ and “ The 
elers’’ fall into the last named 


Rev- 


class. 
“The American Widow ’’ is a 
farcical comedy. Its author, Mr. 
Kellett 
borrowed its principal 
French, or has so saturated himself with 
French farces that in this instance he is 
expert in the situations that give delight 
to French audiences. Many of his lines 
which might seem commonplace in Paris 
are here on the outside limit of what 
should not be said. Grace Filkins, an 
artist of charm and experience who has 
the title part, lets none of their signifi- 
cance escape the audience. A French 
actress might redeem the indelicacy of 


Chambers, has. either 
scenes from the 


the speeches by greater subtlety. The 
cast, including Messrs. Frederick Perry, 


John Flood and Grant Mitchell, make ex 
cellent use of rather material 

“The American Widow ”’ 
well done, but is not precisely proper. 


GH AR 


Mr. Charles Richman is an esteeme:l 


slender 
is funny and 


and popular actor, and as the hero in his 
own play, “ The Revelers,’’ is in his best 
vein of acting. But he should not have 
written or presented the play. It apes 
the unpleasant qualities of the much la 
mented “ The Easiest Way ’’ without Mr. 
Walter’s flimsy excuse of analysis of life 
and character. In both cases the final 
result—not of the play but of the wasted 
“ The 
ers’’ there is no denying—just as in 
“The Easiest Way ”’ 
realism of certain phases of New York 
life depicted, but there is no reason for 
to gratify morbid 


effort—is depressing In Revel 


—the photographic 


the depiction except 
curiosity. In both cases it is Ibsenism 
carried almost to absurdity. The dissect- 
ing room may be a necessity of scientific 
research, but there is no good excuse for 
following its processes on the stage and 
exposing poor naked humanity in its 
worst state for exhibition at a greater or 
less admission fee to any one who cares 
to or may be lured to come to see it. 


SOME MORE OF THE MAORIS AT THE HIPPODROME 


“ The 


the young person, and is not highly to he 


Revelers’’ is certainly not for 


commended to the hardened adult. 


000 C4200 O 


In recent comment on the discreditable 
Tribune’s permitting it- 
William 


Post were men- 


reasons for the 
self to lose the services of Mr 
Winter, the Press and 
tioned here as the only New York daily 
which had the 
To the roll of 
added the 


newspapers courage to 
record the circumstances 
journalistic honor should be 
esteemed New York Tinics 


Metcalfe 


Wasted on the Air 


- OU look sweet enough to kiss,” 
says the impressed man. 
“So many gentlemen tell me that,” 
covly answers the fair girl. 
“ Ah! That should 
happy.” 


make you 


“But they merely say that,” she re- 
“They merely tell me the facets 
their 


pines. 
in the 
statements.” 


case and never prove 


IRST NEWPORTER: Was it an 


informal dinner? 


SEcoND NEwporTER: Very. The 


flowers only cost $2500. 













rHOSE BARBED-WIRELESS FENCES 


A Gentleman’s Morning 


8 a. M. Where am 1? Is it a festival? Why, in Heaven's 
name, are all these infernal electric lights ablaze? And 
whose is the soft-footed figure that. floats about me opening 
and shutting windows, curtains, blinds and bureau drawers? 

Ah! I see it all, now. It is Chalkley, my tiresome 
servant who is chattering to me, as is his tedious wont, about 
the weather. There is something rather obvious and boring 
about old Chalkley 

8.10. It is noised about that my bath is ready and await 
ing me, but I really cannot think of moving. A_ strange 
lethargy steals o’er me. Can it be due to that ushers’ dinner 
that some poor devil gave last night at Delmonico’s? I shall 
never attend another. 

8.40. I am now asleep in my bath and using the sponge 
as a head-rest. At last I am alone, except, of course, for 
the trained soap! I have placed my lighted cigarette upon 
it, and it is bobbing about, in an idle and dégagé way, under 
my chin and nose. I trust that no one will find me in this 
sequestered nook. Peace, perfect peace! 
8.50. Bad news! Chalkley has discovered me! There is 
no deceiving that chap. Why did he come in here, anyway ? 
There is a little streak of meddling and curiosity in Chalkley's 
make-up that rather annoys me. For penance I have set him 
to work lathering my face with the shaving brush. I have, 
however, absolutely forbidden him to speak to me for two 
hours, as he never, by any chance, has anything but depress- 
ing news for me. 

9. With the help of my safety razor I am shaving myself 
while reclining supinely in my bath. It is all very princely 
and Oriental, only, to-morrow, I must try to remember to re- 
move my pajamas before entering the fluid. 

9.10. Iam at breakfast and have already surprised myself 
by eating two enormous pieces of a mandarin 

9.30. Chalkley has gone through my pockets and brought 
me a few of last night’s trophies and memorabilia. They 
include a lady’s handkerchief, knotted firmly at one end, and 
my own handkerchief similarly knotted. On my cuffs there 
are traces of various cuneiform inscriptions now almost ob- 
literated by the ruthless hand of Time. Last night is still a 
tneaningless void to me. 

9.50. Why, oh why, did I tie a knot in my handkerchief ? 
I must stop fretting about it, however, and start for the sub- 
way, or I shall be late at the office. 

io. As it rather threatened rain I thought it only prudent 
to hire this roomy taxicab. I am smoking a cigarette and 


‘Lire’ 


we are jauntily skidding down Fifth Avenue. Curiously 
enough we are approaching my club. I shall pause there for 
a moment to peruse my bills, circulars and advertisements. 

10.10. A fairly stiff rain is falling. It is, indeed, so in- 
clement without that several wide-awake women have gone so 
far as to open their umbrellas. I am alone in the club and 
hopelessly cut off from my office. 

10.40. A chap whom I barely know has drifted in and 
offered me some liquid nourishment! He has the advantage 
of me, of course, knowing that I am a gentleman and that my 
breeding would not permit me to refuse his friendly proffer. 
He has asked me to lunch with him at a restaurant to-day. 
I shall not go, but I have, of course, accepted his invitation, 
as I hate to give offense in these trifling matters. “If it is 
bad breeding to refuse a drink,’’ I always say, “ why is if not 
worse breeding to refuse a luncheon, a dinner or a week-end 
visit?’ 

11.10. I have just been handed a note from an unknown 
but highly perfumed lady who, in violet ink, signs herself— 
“ Knotted Handkerchief.’’ She implores me not to forget our 
rendezvous, and urges me to be there promptly at 5 o'clock. 
Be where? Who are you? Speak to me, spirit, from the 
void! 

11.20. I am suffering from a severe headache. I must 
stop at a physician’s, on my way down town, as | am really 
alarmed about myself. What if I were to develop some 
hideous malady—the sleeping sickness, beri-beri or the foot- 
and-mouth disease ? 

11.40. The doctor has reassured me greatly. He says that 
it is all due to my eyes. I ought, he declares, to wear glasses. 
He also warns me to be more guarded in the matter of man- 
darins. 

11.50. Here we are, in the subway, rolling merrily along 
toward my office, but—what is this? Alas! I am but the 
luckless shuttlecock of Providence. This train, I have 
only just learned, is a Brooklyn express, and I am even 
now, as I write, in the very heart of that great city; a stranger, 
with only fifty dollars in my pocket, and no provisions, friends 
or firearms. What is to be done? I see by a chap’s news- 
paper that it is Saturday. In ten minutes my office will be 
closed. Ah! How often do courage, determination and so- 
called business enterprise prove futile and misdirected against 
inexorable Destiny. 

12.05 Pp. M. I have just been rudely pushed onto this 
train and am homeward bound at last. I shall go directly to 
my rooms and lie down. All this unwonted activity has 
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INTERIOR OF HOUSE IN COVENTRY AT PERIOD OF LADY GODIVA’S 


agitated and upset me, nervously. I am convinced that, with 
my sensuous and dreamy nature, the club is extremely bad for 


me. I must certainly avoid it hereafter. I must also avoid 
ushers’ dinners. 

12.20. Here I the club. 
sitting-room was greeted with an inspiring salvo of applause. 
me. I am 


am—at My entrance into the 
A tremendous demonstration is going on about 
surrounded by a seething mass of friends and waiters, many 
of the latter are holding letters and telegrams. I am evi- 
dently a conspicuous object in the public eye. I wonder why? 
12.25. My brother is in the crowd. He 
frock coat and a white puff tie which kas r‘d4den up to the 
base of his ears. His collar is wilted and the gardenia in 
his buttonhole has lost all but one of its petals. He 
looks altogether bewildered 


is wearing a 


is ex- 
and perspiring and and 
ridiculous. What can it all mean? 

12.30. Great Heavens! A terrible thought has just smit- 
ten me—something truly sinister and grave. I have suddenly 
remembered why I knotted my handkerchief! Jt is my wed- 
ding day! 

I was to me married to-day at 12 o’clock. That dreadful 
ushers’ dinner must have been my own. My brother is shout- 
ing out the news to me that, for the past half hour, Grace 
Church has been a vast, excited and populous whisper. 

Francis W. Crowninshield. 
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GET ALL THE GOOD 


A SHAME 


TO SEE HOW 


THINGS TO EAT AND WE 


HUSTLE FOR OURSELVES ! 


THESE FOREIGNERS 


NATIVES HAVI 










































Discovered ! 


My Soul! {a A 

The Pole 

Is at last in captivity, 

After good men of most every nativity 

Froze to death making an annual dash for it, 

Never receiving a dollar in cash for it; 

Starting with nothing more than a “ Hooray 
or two, 

Ending presumably in a frappé or two. 

However, 

Since so much mystery seemed to surround the 
thing 

I'm very glad that they've finally found the thing. 

But, 

Now that the dashing is done, and they’re 
through with it, 

What in the deuce are they going to do with it? 

Vew York Sun. 
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Dismaying the Devil 


In the window of a little book-store in Eighth 
Avenue, New York, was recently heaped a great 
pile of Bibles, marked very low—never before 
were Bibles offered at such a bargain; and above 
them all, in big letters, was the inscription: 

“ Satan trembles when he sees 


Bibles sold as low as these.”’ Ostrich: 1 WwisH 
—Woman’s Home Companion. SPRUCED UP A BIT. 


Lire is published every Thursday, simultaneously in the United States, Great Britain, Canada and 
i tage to foreign countries in the Postal 
Union, $1.04 a year; to Canada, 52 cent Single current copies, 10 cents. Back numbers, after three 





British Possessions. $5.00 a year in advance. Additional 


Months from date of publication, 25 cents. 

No contribution will be returned unless accompanied by stamped and addressed envelope. 
does not hold itself responsible for the loss or non return of unsolicited contributions. 
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A Head-Liner 
Incomparable, distinct, alone! 
A lion heart! 
By such descriptive terms is known 
N. Bonaparte. 


And wouldn’t they look well arrayed 
Upon a bill? 
Ah, what a hit he would have made 
In vaudeville! 
—New York Sun, 


What Could She Have Heard? 

Professor Robert Herrick possesses a ful] 
share of the artist’s sensitiveness in regard to the 
inartistic. Some years ago he had for next-door 
neighbors a family among whose charms good 
taste was lacking. 

One morning the professor's little daughter 
made an unexpected call at the house this 
family. ‘“‘ Show me the rug in your room,” she 
demanded with childish imperiousness. 

The lady of the house suppressed her wonder 
and took her little visitor upstairs. Inside the 
door the child stood and stared at the rug for a 
couple of minutes. “ Hm!’’ she said, and sat 
herself firmly in a chair, her eyes glued to the 
rug. Finally she confided to her wondering host- 
ess, “ Well, it doesn’t make me sick! ’’—F. M, 
Bjorkman in Success. 


Where Ignorance Is Bliss 
He: You don’t know how nervous I was when 
I proposed to you. 
Sue: And you don’t know how nervous | was 
until you did so.— Meggendorfer Blaetter. 
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also at Saarbach’s News Exchanges, 1, New Coventry Street, Leicester Square, W. London; Rue 
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The text and illustrations in Lire are copyrighted. For Reprint Rights in Great Britain apply 
to Lire, 1/4 Southampton Row, London, W.C. 
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“oH! oH! I’VE BEEN STUNG BY A HEN.” 
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BRIARCLIFF y Maxor, N. Y. 


BRIARCLIFF LODGE 


A Resort Hotel of High Quality 


Open from May Ist to December Ist with superior accommodations: for three | 

hundred A partments decorated and furnished under exclusive orders | 

for lease gement. } 
DAVID B. PLUMER, Manager 

Represent t 5% East 46th St., New York. ‘Phone 3278-38:h 


Mr. Plumer’s winter connection will be Hotel Green, at 
Pasadena, California, opening Deeember Ist 
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1) _—_ 1909. 
thorough admirer of the wittiest, cleanest 


and best weekly paper that has ever existed, and 


also an admirer of Mr. Metcalfe’s plucky inde- 
pet ce and general good judgment, I trust I 
may be forgiven if I disagree pointedly with his 
re! s on William Winter in this week’s issue. 
Id ot deny Mr. Winter’s long and faithful 
ser or his ability as a dramatic critic, par- 
ticu when certain forms of high art are in 
question, and it is always a pathetic spectacle 


whe man who has done good work for fifty 

rs drops, or is dropped, out of his accustomed 
But as a matter of fact, if the Tribune 
uated solely by regard for the pleasure of 
its readers, it would have dropped Mr. Winter 
five or ten years ago. I have heard at least a 
half ven people, who were both intelligent and 
cleat nded, wondering why he wasn’t dropped, 
for simple reason that he was in go per cent. 
riticisms an unmitigated bore. 

Ni an old minister’s prosy sermons ought 
to be tolerated by his congregation, if his per- 
sonal influence and experience in the parish are 
good; an old politician may be forgiven for his 
erat ess if his wisdom is useful to the party 

| his prejudices don’t outweigh his judgment. 
But man who writes comes in contact with 
only at one point, and has to “ make 
coor right there; and he should never let his 
pers prejudice or reverence for the past make 
I capable of appreciating new standards. 
Mr nier did, not merely once or. twice but 

ng. His rhetoric was generally that of a 
scold, and he scolded so much that it 
ec monotonous. 
\ his condemnation of indecent plays, 
I right in principle, it was faulty in prac- 
Metcalfe’s pithy and pointed remarks 
same plays would be read with enjoy- 
people who wouldn’t read Mr. Winter's 
vere paid for it. I went to see “ The 
Way,’’ not because it was smutty, but 
e it was said to be clever and thoughtful ; 
ind vund it a great play of its kind. The only 

that could be raised about that par- 
ticular play was the propriety of discussing such 
Mr. Walter’s presentation 


1S ] 1c 


n the stage. 


cer wouldn’t tend to make’ anybody lose 
rev for virtue, wherein it differed ma- 
teri from four other plays that ran last winter 
ould have been run out of town. Per- 
sona | found nothing in it half as offensive 
as \ \Winter’s language in criticising it. You 
can even about indecent things in a decent 
wa itness Lire, when it talks about them 
at 
_ The trouble is not at all with Mr. Winter’s 
integt but his judgment. Would Oliver Wen- 
dell Holmes have lost his job in the same cir- 








ultiplication of Power 


Has the vast development of industries 
since 1890—the greatest period of advance in 
—when America has ad- 


There is no higher efficiency in the world 
than that of the American business man. 


The multiplication of power in a business 
man—if he has the ability within him— 
depends upon the increased number of people 
whom he can, dy personal contact, interest in 


his purposes. 


He does this by telephone, and the 
multiplication of the telephone’s usefulness 
depends on the increased number of persons 
whom he can reach. 


In 1890 the Bell System had 200,000 
subscribers’ telephones in use. As late as 
1899—ten years ago—it had only 500,000. 


To-day it has 4,400,000—one for every 


twenty persons in this country—and is increas- 


ing at the rate of 500,000 a year. 


the world’s history 
vanced faster than all the rest of the world, 
been the force that has built up this great, 
unified, efficient telephone service; or 


Has the increased ability of the American 
business man to bring people to him from 
every locality, far the Bell 
Telephone System, been the cause of the multi- 
plication of his power and his principality? 


and near, over 


Whichever the cause and whichever the 
effect, the advancement of one is inseparably 


linked with the advancement of the other. 


The business man’s Bell Telephone, with 
its long distance and emergency advantages, 
is his most precious asset next to his capital 


itself. 


The Bell Long Distance Telephone means as much to the home 


as it does to the office. 


It is the most marvelous conven- 


ience of modern times—if not all time—added to home life. 


The American Telephone and Telegraph Company 
And Associated Companies 


Every Bell Telephone Is a Long Distance Station 


think not. Dr. Holmes had 
Very truly yours, 


New York. L. 


cumstances? I 
sense of humor. 


St. Denis Hore , 


LAMPREY. 


{We think our esteemed correspondent rather 


misses the point of Mr. Metcalfe’s comment. It 
of Mr. 
Winter’s work and ability as a protest against an 


was meant to be not so much an estimate 








AFTER SHAVING USE 


LIEVES wt Sela rh dee bo i Seer ona eounss COMFORT 
CO., Sole Agents, New York, N.Y. 


PONDS EXTRACT 


“Shaving Essentials’’ 
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important newspaper’ s permitting its opinions to 
be controlled by the giving or withholding of 
money for advertising. ] 

SEPTEMBER 6, 1909. 
To LiFe: 

Much obliged for the ripping 
gave the Tribune in your issue of 
Like thousands of others, I 
a free trader by Tribune 
stand it only for the 


good shake you 
September 9. 
was long ago made 
and continued to 
sake of William Winter’s 
matchless criticisms. You have made me your 
debtor. It was worth many years of subscrip- 
tions to Lire. I shall take care of that, but 
here’s $5 also for the Farm. 
Yours truly, 
FrepericK E. PArtTINGTON. 

Mp. 


logic, 


Forest GLEN, 









































That Exquisite Aroma 


Sv 


The man who smokes Murads gets 
er known in cigarettes at this price. 


The reason is this: Our buyers in 


the choicest aroma 


Turkey select the 


tobacco, and they know where the rare leaves grow. 


of 


eq 


10 for 15 


CONTEMPO ARIES 





The ang 


And 


And lie 


And 


ASHEVILLE, 
South. THE 


Ir was S 
Castle, and 
dusty night 


“Can I get 
“ Yes—provided he’s over fourteen,’ 


rare old Je 


Times. 


GREAT BEAR SPRING WATER 


“Its 


They buy direct from the planters, thus saving an average 


50 cents per pound. 


It is 
ual leaves at an equal price. 


No other maker gives so much for the money. 


CIGARETTES 


cents 


is one of em." 


reoRas 


*,G,C, 


The Champion Liar 


rler lies beside the brook, | 
casts his gaudy flies, } 
s, and lies, and lies, and lies, 
lies, and lies, and lies. 
—Saturday Evening Post. 


N. C.: The four-season resort of the 


Manor, the English-like Inn of Asheville. 
unday morning at the Jack Straw’s 


the weather-beaten cabby, with a 
lot from Camberwell, asked: 

a drink for my horse, mister? ”’ 

’ answered 


absentmindedly.—Sporting 








m Clark, 


[Ot 
SSS SS eS eS Se Se Se eS eS ee 





purity has made it famous” 


utterly impossible, without our facilities, to 


St et 8 At PE * Ot Ot * 





get 


Fortune s Favorite 

“Some folks is born lucky,’’ 

“ an’ de man dat is born wif plain common sense 
’—Washington Star. 








WEDDING CAKE [= 


IN HANDSOME, RIBBONED GIFT BOXEs, 


Sent anywhere and guaranteed. Old English recipe we have used 
—— Brides’ cakes, birthday cakes. Beautifully illustr = 
t shows styles and prices. Write for it. Est. 1871. 


REBBOLI SONS CO., 449 Main St., Worcester, Mass, 


The Six Best Jokes 


Culled from Lire’s exchanges for the past 




































you ¥ 

week. = 

you ¢ 

for h 

THERE was a couple who had two children, R, 
a boy of 16 and a girl of 14. About that time Ge. & 


of life another baby came along. With that 
prudishness so commonly found, the parents 
took the greatest pains that the children should 
not know anything about the condition of their 
mother or the impending event, and when the 
time approached, the girl was sent on a vaca- 
tion to some relatives in another city. At last 
the great event took place, and the father came 
and said to the boy: “Johnny, you have a new 
baby brother.” The boy said nothing. The Ac 











father sat down at his desk and in a few TEAC 
moments handed the boy a telegram. “ Take san? 
that to the telegraph office,” he said, “and send Witt 
it to sister. Here is a dollar to pa the TEAC 
charges.” The boy came back after a while nobody 
and handed his father the change. “ What,” Wit 
said the father, “that telegram cost more than done. — 
35 cents, didn’t it?” “Oh, yes,” the boy re- 
plied, “the one you wrote would have cost 
| more. I sent one of my own.” “ You did,” 
the father said, “and what did you say?” _Ane 
| “Oh,” the lad replied, “I just wired sister: rst ot 
| ‘I win, it’s a boy. ”—Printer’s Ink. f the 
plied o 
No Excuse close 
ister h 
An evangelist was exhorting his hearers to nlate | 
| flee from the wrath to come. “I warn you,” course 
| he thundered, “that ‘there will be weeping, afterw 
| and wailing and gnashing of teeth’! ” plan, b 
At this moment an old woman in the gallery port a 
stood up. “Sir,” she shouted, “I have no was n 


teeth.” find tl 








“ Madam,” returned the evangelist, th “Ven 
will be provided.”—Success. meenis 
ad he 
He Spoke Too Soon yer _ 
| . ‘ ne cic 
A well-known business man attended the Rade 
| daughter’s commencement exercises at an 
| Eastern college recently. He had been greatly 
| pleased with the beauty and dignity of the 
| exercises and was discoursing to his wife upon 
| the refining influences of. college life. Sud- 
S. ANARGYROS, New York denly his impressive monologue was cut s| 
A CORPORATION A girl, in cap and gown, came dashing dow! 
the steps of the main hall, waving her diploma 
and shouting, “ Educated, by gosh! ”—Ladies : 
said Uncle Eben, Home Journal. 7 Ne 
~ . “ 
(Continued on page 419) 
siaeienedinaalthandiiimadiemammeamaumensiemnataeneadiienatnaiendmaeemenimnamandndas all ZF 
en et ee ee el ee ee ee ee eee ee ee eae ! f 
i! 
LIQUEUR 
q *) 
;) 
‘) 
i) 
—GREEN AND YELLOW — i! 
NECTAR OF THE GODS ) 
QUALITY UNEQUALED i 
EXCELLENCE UNSURPASSED ; 


At first-class Wine Merchants,Grocers, Hotels, Caf.\s. 
Batjer & Co., 45 Broadway, New York, N. Y. 
Sole Agents for United States, ‘ 
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you will find * 


to good play—their use will soon make 
you expert. Ask your dealer or send 50c 
for handsome gilt edge pack prepaid. 


Vir cinia Skat Cards (gold edge) designed on sim- 


a 


ULE 
71W ite Building, 





j Virginia Bridge Cards (gold edge) 
/] simplify Bridge Whist, and teach 
#/ you the rules of the game uncon- 


sciously. Each card has printed on 

@/ either margin a rule of play, in con- 
y/ cise form, easily read. 

if an old player y you will enjoy **Vir- 

ginia Cards. f you area beginner, 

‘Virginia Cards”’ an saSiapensanto aid 


+s, will help youto become a 
ck prepaid, 

“DGE PLAYING CARD CO 
Port Huron, "Mich. 


kat expert. 








VIRGINIA BRIDGE or SKAT Cards 
—— 
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The Six Best Jokes 


Continued from page 418) 


Adding to the World’s Knowledge 


TEACH 
ing? 
WILL! 


TEACHER 


R: 


Why, Willie, 


what are you draw- 


: I’m drawing a picture of God. 


nobody kn 


WILL 


done.—S 


A new! 
first Su 
f the pt 
plic Y on 


close. But,” 


ister rie 


But, Willie, you mustn’t do that; 
»ws how God looks. 
Well, they will when I 


CCSS. 


get this 


A Canny Minister 


apppointed Scottish minister on his 


lay of office had reason to complain 


plate hiss 


course | 


afterwards.” 


plan, but 


was not 
find that 


“Ye may 


meenister 
had half 


“Mon,” re- 
“they are close—vera 
confidentially, “the auld meen- 


rness of the collection. 
f the elders, 


put three or four saxpence into the 


l’, just to gie them a start. Of 
took the saxpence awa’ with him 


The new minister tried the same 


the next Sunday he again had to re- 
port a di 


only 


yer ain fle 
he did an’ 


I) ~~ 
UVuNdee « 


“WHAT 
OF TROUSE} 





| ABBOTTS 


The total collection 
small, but he was grieved to 
his Own sixpences were missing. 
be a better preacher than the auld 
* exclaimed the elder, “but if ye 
the knowledge o’ the world, an’ o’ 
ck in particular, ye’d ha’ done what 
glued the saxpences to the plate.”— 
lvertiser. 


smal failure. 


DO YOU MEAN BY MAKING 
‘S WITH ONLY ONE LEG.IN 


ME A PAIR 
*em?”? 











Get Big Men Behind You 


That was the doctrine of Andrew Car- 
negie. And that is the secret of every 
great business success. 


If you have big possibilities get big 
men to fulfill them. 


Get them in every department. But, 
above all, get big men in advertising— 


in selling your goods to the millions. 





The big men are the money makers in 
all lines of salesmanship. 


You know that is true of your road 


_men, who meet but a few of your cus- 


tomers. Then how true must it be of 


| your salesmen-in-print? 





Why does one article dominate a field, 
and an equal one remain unknown? 


Why does one advertiser win enor- 
mous success, and another in the same 
line utterly fail? 


Nine times in ten the reason lies solely 
with the salesmen-in-print. 


One employs capacity, one incapacity. 
One fights with cannons, the other with 
arrows. And the curious fact is that both 
pay the same price. 





Successful advertising isn’t an easy 
matter. The men who can do it are ex- 
ceedingly rare, and they command the 
rare man’s pay. 


The only way to get them is to make 
a business of getting them—to seek and 
sift and develop. That is our business, 
and it has been for 36 years. 


The only way to get their maximum 
service is to have them work in corps. 
That is how our big men work. 


A Sitting Strut 


William Travers Jerome, district-attorney of 
New York, went down to Georgia to address 
the Georgia Bar Association. 

Colonel Peter Meldrim was showing Jerome 
around. 

“You see that man,” said the Colonel, point- 
ing out a distinguished person who sat on the 
hotel porch. 

; ae 

“Well, suh, that is a man in whom our State 
takes great pride. He is Judge ——, suh, the 
only man in Georgia who can strut sitting 
down.’ ‘Saturday Ez jening Post. 











BITTERS E 








pleasing the best cocktail. Aids digestion. 

easing “te we for all wine, spirit and soda 

peonges. A delightful tonic and invigor- 
ator. At wine merchants’ and druggists’. 


Important to see that it is Abbott's. 




















A splendid example of what such men 
can do is this agency itself—the largest 
of its kind in existence. 





These men are at your service, if you 
have a line which offers them a chance. 


They are willing to prove by a test 
campaign that they can outsell any other 
men in the field. 


They can do it every time, in every 
salable line. For they combine their 
abilities. And this is the ablest corps 
of advertising men in America. 


We shall ask no contract, no commit- 
ment, no statement of what. you will 
spend. All will depend on results. 


We offer you this service—the service 
of big men—for the usual agent’s com- 
mission; for the price of the common- 
place. 





Our plea is this: Whatever is worth 
doing is worth doing well. 


These are days of giants’ combats in 
the advertising field. The man who 
strikes with a puny stroke does himself 
an injustice. 


If you believe in big men, and want to 


know how to prove our powers, ask us 
to state the way. 


LORD & ‘THOMAS 


Newspaper, Magazine and Outdoor 
ADVERTISING 


Second National Bank Building 
Fifth Ave. and Twenty-eighth St., New York 


Trude Bldg., 67 Wabash Ave., Chicago 


(8) 


Address either office. 


They are equally equipped. 




















WANT ?”’ 
SHE’S A 


“ WHAT COLOR RIBBON DOES YOUR WIFE 


COLOR IS 
you KNow.”’ 


“OH, THE IM MATERIAL. 


CHAMELEON, 


















Lire 








Y&LA 
nH 
WATER 


A Perfume for the 
Most Refined Taste 


A leader amongst leaders. 
After being in use for 
Nearly a Century 

is just as popular as ever 


BECAUSE: 

[° is a Floral Extract of 

absolute purity and 
enduring fragrance; it re- 
freshes and revives as 
does no other Perfume; 
itis delightful in the Bath 
and the finest thing after 
Shaving: because it is, in 
fact, the most reliable 
and. satisfactory Toilet 
Perfume made : % 3% 





ASK YOUR DRUGGIST FOR IT. 
3 ACCEPT NO SUBSTITUTE! 
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“ 


COME ON, FELLERS, HERE’S A MAN WHO CAN’T 
MOVE HIS ARMS.” 


One of the Family 
City Frienp (spending the day in distant 
suburb): Didn’t it ever strike you that your 
servant is impertinently inquisitive? ’ 
Supperss: My dear fellow, it’s only the way 
of a privileged old family retainer. Why, would 
you believe it, that girl has been with us over 
five weeks!—Harper’s Weekly. 





EDWARD M. SHEPARD 


Then up spake Edward M. Shepard, 

“*T can change om, I'mno leopard, 

I*d like to be grea 

Like * RADS BRIDGE.’ but fate 
Brid 













Two young ladies boarded a crowded street car 
and were obliged to stand. One of them, to | 
steady herself, took hold of what she supposed | 
was her friend’s hand. They had stood thus for 
some time when, on looking down, she discovered IS 
that she was holding a man’s hand. Greatly em- WY ; Le “Oh | Be Jay" 
barrassed she exclaimed: “Oh! I’ve got the \ LW WOON 


wrong hand!’ pes ra 
Whereupon the man, with a smile, stretched gives it a flavor which cannot, be “obtained 
forth his other hand, saying: “ Here is the other where fermentation is forced. P.B. is above 
one, madam.’’—Washington Post. all else an honest brew of pure malt and hops 
‘ brewed by master brewers. It’s the best ale 
brewed. Try it. 
At leading Hotels, Restaurants and Cafés, 


A. G VAN NOSTRAND, BUNKER HILL BREWERIES 


Willing to Support Her | 





“Wuat lesson did you learn from this new 
Problem Novel? ’’ 

“Not to read any more books by the same 
author! ’’—Cleveland Leader. 























If Abraham Lincoln Lived To-day 
He Would be a Reader of 


‘Success Magazine” 








He would read it because it appeals to the 200,000—and protects these subscribers 
patriotism of the plain American people, be- from loss by any advertisement appearing 
cause it would help him to help the people, in its columns. 


because it would furnish him with many a 


new jest with which to wing his wisdom, Why YOU Need 


and because it breathes, in every line, the e 
“Success Magazine” 





optimism that never failed him. 





You can understand from this that The greater your success in creating 
“Success Magazine” is different, | happy American home, the greate 
radically different, from other maga- your need of the stimulating, uplifting 


zines. It is different as Lincoln was dif- q fs M 
ferent from other men. It is different in influence o uccess iViagazine. 


aims, ideals, and purpose. It incites to | It deals with the work and play, the 
optimism, high thinking and pure living. joys and sorrows of American men ané 


° ° ‘ || women. It is the magazine that clipped 
Radically Different || Speaker Cannon’s wings; that first er 
Ad = posed the indecent stage; that ran the 

vertising 


financial fakers into the cyclone cellars; 


: : ° at is stirring rc k our 
There is another way in which th at is stirring the Chu ch to look” 
religious problems in the face; that, ina 


» Spange Prange: - 
‘ Success Magazine 1S different, rad- word, reflects the all-important, interest- 
ically different—its advertising pages || ing sides of American life. It prints the 
are edited to keep - with its frankest, strongest articles and the liveliest 








literary and moral idea fiction. ati J 

It gives all the significant news of the 
world each month, packed into a nutshell 
for quick, easy reading. It prints, monthly, 


That means that every month there is 
a sacrifice of thousands of dollars to keep | 


the advertising pages above suspicion, by a chuckling, bubbling page of short, funny 
excluding pernicious advertisements and || stories, verses, and anecdotes. It carefully 
admitting only advertisements of reliable || advises men and women in the ticklish 
goods honorably presented and honestly | matter of investing their savings. 

sold. It prints, monthly, Orison Swett Mar- 

This explains why “ Success Maga- den’s talks on character-building—men | 

zine’”’ is able to guarantee its advertise- and women-building. He writes for no 
ments to every subscriber of record—over || other magazine. 





















On Sale | GET THE OCTOBER NUMBER OF [, suk 




















It is the biggest and best magazine in the history of magazine- -making. 


The opening chapters of Le Roy Scott’s great serial, “The Shears of 
Destiny,” appear in this number: a strong, fascinating story of lové, 
intrigue and daring that has no equal in recent fiction. From cover t0 


cover the October number of “Success Magazine” overflows with 
the best the human brain can compass in literature, science and art. 
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GRRRREERN RARER AKRAM EEERRER REE RR ER EEE | 
Dn LARD ESSE GALA EFEEEAGHAPIRGEREEA DL, } 
= * ee eee ee ee eo nue . . | 
— mmm ’ ; Perkins listened. e 
" Yes, there on the stairs he heard the steps orton e win 


of a woman. He knew at once it was his wash 
woman. 


The thought came to him, like a flash of in- Panatelas 
spiration, that he must love her. He had loved 
every other kind. Only this way remained 


open. $ 240 h d d 
A new emotion—an entirely new vein—was — er un re 

his. He lost no time. e ~ 00 
She deposited her bundle on the floor, puffing t d f 5 

and blowing. He began counting out the change. ins ea O — 


e He could feel the warm blood mounting to his By all standards of comparison this is a toc 
Club Cocktails cheeks. ™ : hee cigar. It will satisfy the most cranky smoker of 
“Mrs. Murphy,’’ he said at last, facing her | imported brands. It is fully 5% in. iong, strictly 
‘ with supreme resolution, “do not be startled, hand made. of choicest Havana 
A Bottled Delight I beg of you. But in the deep of your eyes I tobacco—genuine Sumatra wrap- 
discern something—what shall I call it—a per. It smokes freely and evenly 
di UB ;, ei Oe See a tO rg ge / amg: ; 
The difference between CL soul-wave, that is in tune with mine. What is —never chars down the side, but 


’ 


COCKTAILS and the guess- your first name? keeps ‘burning coolly and fragrant- 
work kind, is just the differ- z Bridget, sur. q , ly to the last toothhold. 

ence between a real drink and 4 It does not matter. Bridget, listen to me. The reason this cigar is sold at 
Get CLUB I love you, love you with an absorbing, com- $2.40 instead of $5.00 per hundred 
pelling love. Will you be mine? In spite of is because I buy and sell for cash 
husband, friends, local traditions—everything— I ask no credit. neither do I alee 
will you be mine? It is inevitable that it should Sie personally buy my toheceo 
be. Environment is nothing. We are imprisoned direct from the grower in Cuba, 
ee two weak ~— but as we gaze into each and pay him at least five weeks be 
other’s eyes we know at last that we two have 4 

always popular. cc * af | met in an eternal embrace! Do you understand? gob. ecg hee fon eae 


Only say that you understand.”’ 
CG. F. HEUBLEIN bse : é sell for less. I believe in what 

. fF. ; Bridget Murphy gazed at him an instant in Elbert Hubbard said in April a 

& BRO ‘ ge Pseauaeek riers ; cs ‘Ibert Hubbard said in April, 1907, 
. ; wild surprise, with her hands on her hips. Then . » of the Philistine: 

‘ Now Tah & , ; | in de at dilieie dha cout 3 “age ; issue of the vilistine: 

Hartford ew . 4 : wit 1a cry ot delignt she sank into his arms ‘*A Credit Account is the most 
London P | “Sure, Oi’ve met me own at lasht!’’ she ito form of borrowing mon- 
2 : “ . . ey. When you don’t pay the mer- 

: | murmured. Home, husband, and frinds is chant at once for bce ainnde vou 
ARKRERAAA AAA REK KEE AEREKREEEEE ESE nothin to me now. buy from ~~ you ore etrou ine 
RNRRERE RARE AKA EEE EEK RAKKKEERERERERERESE o - money from him, anc disguisec in 

. * Then the struggle began.—Lippincott’s. the price is much more than the 

maaan! legal rate of interest. Better to 

borrow the actual cash and know 
how much you have to pay for 
the accommodation; but it is bet 

ter still to practice self-denial and 

go without the thing you want till 
you have the cash to pay for it. 

All the losses of the mer- 
chants who give credit are made 
good by the people who pay.’’ 

‘The merchant who gives credit 

is not in business for his he alth 

any more than the pawnbroker is. 

Among my 35 different brands I 
hi ave an “‘in between ’’ smoke called 

“Old Fashioned Havana Smokers.’’ 
I want you to be on smoking terms 
with them, because they are just the 
thing you want when you don’t want 
a big cigar. They are Havana filled 
—¥4 in. long—blunt at both ends— 
made the way the Cuban planter rolls 
tobacco for his own use—without a 
binder. 

I’m so eager to have you try this 


s smoke that I'll send you a sample 
| box of 12 free along with an order 
for my Panatelas, because you'll 

buy them again. 


Send me $2.40 for 100 Morton R. 


| Edwin Panatelas. Smoke as many 

as you like—smoke them’ all if you 

B B 4 K Hoover want to, and if you then tell me that 
y essie * you didn’t receive more than you 


expected, I'll return your money Actual Size 
and we'll remain friends 


ERE is something new in the way of a story. | If you want to know who I am and whether or not 


3 “hee I run my business on the square, if you have any 

There 1S no striving after great effects, but the doubts as to my making good if my cigars don't, just 

reer a _| inquire from any bank or commercial agency about 

tale is as sweet as the first dreams of young love, aS| me. If you don’t like the report you get, keep your 
simple as the unconscious caress of a little child; and | ‘ha home. 


one believes in it as one believes in the affection of| / secpko bates, Manmtonalagodnside 1.5 
his mother. B)) MORTON R. EDWIN 
It has to do with the ordinary people of every day| \J g) Dept. L.E., 64-66 and 67-69 
life—the people Lincoln said God must have loved| \ West 125th Street, New York 

because He made so many of them—The fun) eaten tacte pretbante tie Bints Cpe 

a they got out of life—fun spiced with little troubles} =. cc Ten ttt*” 
Is all worth while. And the delicate humor and dewy freshness of it—| «4.14 aia you really eo to Rome?” asked the 

that’s what makes it so irresistibly delightful. It is a girl’s first book.| guest. ay ba ste 3 


“T really don’t know, my dear,’’ replied the 
Illustrated. Post Svo, Cloth, $1.00 hostess, just returned from her first trip abroad. 


HARPER & BROTHERS, Publishers, NEW YORK) jie “ionion Opinion 2 


an imitation. 
COCKTAILS from your dealer. 


Martini (gin base) 
Manhattan (whis- 
key base) are 








“st. PAUL ABANDONS THE EXPRESS BUSINESS ’”’ 








BESSIE R HOOVER 



























PHILIP MORRIS 


ORIGINAL LONDO 


N 


CIGARETTES 


Best liked 


every man w 


by 


ho 


knows what a good 





smoke really 


CA MBRIDG#4 iMBA 


regular 25 5 C. 


Size 


after 


‘“* The Little Brown Box.’ 


din- 
wer size 


is 


SSADOR 
ays 
IOC. 





y ilar lfidlate 


WITHOUT A BITE OR A REGRET. 


The best blend of the world’s finest tobaccos. 
1902. 40 cts; 844 oz. 7c; Wb. $1.65; 


‘Lees 





1Ib. $3.30. 
at your dealers will send prepaid upon receipt of price. 
Sent FREE—Booklet ‘* How to Smoke a Pipe." 





If not 


yrite today. Mt 



























English as She Is Sp 
The teacher of “ conversational 
certain Eastern college was a livel 
“just over.’’ 
One bright 
very excitedly. She 
pour la bain,’’ but did not know w 
“ Bath sponge. Tell the salesm 
big bath sponge to take home with 
girls in chorus, 
village drug store. 
A young clerk stepped forward. 
advanced bravely. 
“ Please,’’ she said, smilingly, 
take me home and give me 
William C. Bennctt ix 















afternoon she sto 


‘ 


Success. 


wanted to buy 


oke 
French ’’ in a 
y mademoiselle 


yped two girls 
an “ eponge 
hat to ask for. 
an you want a 
you,’’ said the 


and they accompanied her to the 


Mademoiselle 


‘will you kindly 
a big sponge bath? ”’ 















Best Natural 








FOR 


Try it now 





If you have never before tried 


Hunyadi 
Janos 


Laxative Water 
CONSTIPATION 


Ask your physician 













product 
here sh 
most 


tures. 


new pocket edition of 
LIFE’S PRINTS. 
It contains 


160 re- 
ions in sizes 
own of these 


artistic and 


pleasure-giving pic- 


Copyright 1909 by Life Pub. Co. 


E. HOFFMAN COMPANY, MFRS., 179 Madison St., —| IT’S THE OXYGEN 
Her Flat aes : : 
The Old Woman who Lived in a Shoe ex- | in Calox that renders it so efficient asa 
plained : | | cleanserofthe mouthand teeth. Justtryit, 
“T used to live in my trunk in a summer | Of all Druggists, 25 cents. 
hotel, she said. sad | SAMPLE AND BOOKLET FREE ON REQUEST, 
None wondered longer at her adaptability.— | MeKesson & Robbins, New York 
Sun. Y : 
4 
Why not beautify the house with cheerful things ? : 
On receipt of The larger prints, 
twenty-five cents we whose prices. are 
will send you our given, are PHOTO. 





GRAVURES of the 
highest possible 
quality and_ finish. 
Neither care nor 
expense 
spared to attain the 
best - artistic 


has’ been 


very 


results. 


ARMS AND THE MAN 


Facsimile in Color, 11x14 in. $1,00 


Copyright 1907 by Life Pub. Co, 



































India Print, 18 x 22 in. 


A MISS IS WORSE THAN A MILE 


$2.00 


LIFE PUBLISHING COMPANY, 











**I WONDER IF THEY’RE TRUE TO ME” 










Photogravure, 1344 x16 in. 50 cents 








17 West 31st Street, NEW YORK 



































n. Me get run out of own land, 
hunting grounds lite man 


dred, two hundred years 

t fatal result 

yppen. New York he come. PB 
ii 


ig 
mpum, big tax, big head, big graft, 


, too, want to be a dis- 
r and have more fun 
Hludson, Cook or 
did, send five 


year’s 


y ever 
irs for a sub- 
nto LIFE and dis- 
what a jolly weekly 


rit ts. 


Hendrick Hudson is Coming! 


There IVill Be Great Doings by Land and by Sea. 
Come Early and Avoid Being Comfortable. 


The Most Important Thing that 
Will Occur, However, Will Be 


The Hudson Number of Life 


Hysteric ally Historical 
it will not be. But it will be 
better than this. It will be 
Funny and_ Interesting, 
Pictorially Pungent, 
Pleasantly Poignant, 
Pointed, 

r wt. 


Out Next Week. 


R. Hiller, in the cover, has succeeded in conveying an indefinable 

but none the less distinct atmosphere of conquest and discovery. 

It sweeps your mind with its imaginative power. Mr. Harrison Cady, 
in the center page cartoon, has produced a masterpiece of humor 
Mr. Guiterman has a lovely poem 


and satire on the subject in hand. 
These are only a few 


on some of the things that Hudson originated. 
of the timely things in this number. 

You'll get it, of course. If you are nota subscriber, step in at 
once out of the wet, and then you will always have LIFE come to you, 
instead of your having to come to LIFE. 


AU REVOIR! 





Scene on Broadway During Fludson Celebration 
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September 23, 1909 











The AristocKai Ol Otordom 











THE ELECTRIC THAT MEETS 
EVERY NEED OF THE SOCIETY WOMAN 





OU can learn to run The Baker in twenty minutes. 
It far exceeds all other electrics in simplicity safety, 
as well as mileage and speed. It is noiseless and clean— 
having a battery capacity of 70 to 1oo miles. It is unequalled for city and suburban use. 


Write for our handsome booklet. It clearly explains the many advantages of Baker Electrics, and gives full 
information regarding the elegant 1910 Model Coupes, Broughams, Victorias, Landaulets, Runabouts, Roadsters, etc. 


THE BAKER MOTOR VEHICLE COMPANY, 33 W. 80TH STREET, CLEVELAND, OHIO. 


Salesrooms in the Principal Cities. 











